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CHAPFTER VITL—iContinued, )
Not the strictest pivist.on the sarth

vanld cavil 'atl his writing to her A
e felt—that In, from Bis Beact—eo he
wrote to het

My Own Joyie I umy breiking my
sitlf-bapoged resolntion to tell your thist
I am leaving Engload tor Astealin on
the Condor, which salls next wosk |
channot llve this 1fe any longer Iy
you know | come out st uight Jukt to
Jook df the house thut vontaipns yvou?
There s no jJoy for anythiog, and 1
am afrald of breaking down vuder the

RLre I must work, swestheart; [
must do something, Life is too hard
Joyow, [ do not wish to wie ¥ou' agnin
If | saw you again [ should nover
loavi you but I must hear from you to

know if you are well, dearest, 1 ought

to say to yon that you should try and
forget mo, and ba happy with =soma
other man, but | cannokt. It 8 tre-

muandois acifishness on iy part; but It
would kil me If ¥ou' wers to loak at
unother man. But it {5 aot for that
I am’ writing, but to tell you I am
lenving. Your own ALAN

When Joyce recelved this letter she
wab quite still for a litls time, She
reit as If her heart must break when
uhe thought of Alan, She knew what
his Uprest meant; shie Knew thint (£t
wars possible that he could lay his
hoad agalnst her ghouldae, and fesl het
hagd upon his brow, all Wis' Croublos
would vanish., But this might not be
Never again could they go through the
igony of unother parting, never again
would they look futo ench other's oyos
and weo what It wos costing them o
walk thoe path of duty—the only way
tor them But she st ook
upon his face again. She would go
dowi to Southampton, anid then she
would try and get a glimpse of his
e fuoe, so that she could see fop
harsulf bow he looked

She told no one of her project, It
wias not b wige thing to do, bhut It wan
a thing she must (o,

Veronica was resting in her room;
1he Boy was with her. Now she had
A purse for him, and she had a prety
hotas and all comforta; but she looked
more haggard than In the old days,
when she elked ont o miserable exist-
ence by tesching. Then thers wah

fotnIng.

Sha heard a tap ar the door that
made her tremble, Hotohinson bad
been n frequent visitor lately—aince
ohi had been prowperous. His visits
nlways left har poorer and saddar. She
did pot mind the money, baving =
childiah {gnorance on the gubject; but
she did mind the way he apoke of
Alan, She prepared horself for Lattle
whian she heard his Enock. He cams
in, looking more bloated and excited
thian ever. Lately he had drank very
beavily. Toduy he was sober enough
but he looked more angry than he hid
dous of late,

S0 that fellow thinks he s golng
to elude ma!' he mid, as he _.me Intd
the room; “but he makes a mlstake!'

Veronlea turned pale, She knew he
wia apenkting of Alag, and that he woas
throatening hlm.

“What do you mean?'’ ahe nsked
baldly.

“Do you mean to say that you don't
know that that preclous busband of
yours means to aail In the Condor on
Friday?! [ dare say he wants to de-
wert you, and to go off with that other
woman!®

UAlan wonld not do that* aald Varo-
nice, quickly. "However much he and
phe  suffer, they will do oothing
wrong."

“1 dure say he (4 8 saint!" soeered
Hutehinson, "Well, be will have a
chance of golug to heaven quickly, for
I've sworn to do for him, and this la
my lost chanece!™

Veroniea listensd. Hutchinson had
spoken like this before, and It had
comb Lo nothing, still, It was possible
thiat he might be despernte now. He
Jooked 1t, und If he menant mischief
to Alan she must wirn him: Not a
hair of Alan’s dear head should fall
by this man's hand. Still, she knew
that she must not let Hutohinson sus-
pect that nhe was on the alert,

*Bp he salln on Friday?" she sald
guiotly. “From Southampton, Is 1t not?
He wrota to wish me good-by."”

“It will be a longer good-by than ha
knows of,” sald the mao. “Len® me
two pounds, Veronion'

Veronion hoaltated He might be
asling for monty in order to kill her
Buaband; but sha had often lent him
money before, so ahe rowe slow!y and
woiit to the writing tuble and took |t
ot

“[ wuppose ho has mudn 4 aattinment
upat yout' he saked, with enuniog
lwer, And poor Veronica, talllpng ioto
Be trap, answered

lllvnlll

“rhan e &I plght” ba sald, and
weul oul

#omething to live for, now. et

Varoniea apmang up from her chalr

the Indtant the hall door cintiged nfter
sant misnchief to

WY mMmany, mians

him., She Knew he 1

Alan. She

ving him in

hix oorss wag always loth Lo el

him ot of
tlmoat (it o

hut toiday

yould neves

AERLD, AL Thd samy time sha

happy, Cos
It at lnnatl were able to do soma-
thing for Alan

Alan had thkey Nis sbot g the traln
without thinking much of leaving Kng-
land [t had ceased to be howme to
him; he thought he might be huppiar
when he wan removed (rom the temp-
totlon of seeing Joves, and when he
might now and again hear from hern
And as he sat in the gorner of his car-
ringe he thought he saw a familinr
figure poass It wpne Hutchipson's
clouch, but he did not think much
ubont IL  He pulled his cap aver his
ayes, nod pratended to go to xleap:
but mlthough he kept his eyns ghut no
wleep came to him, Southamptan, It
snemald to him, was aoon reachad. He
got out of the trafn and begun pollost-
ing his belongings. Ha wis turning
to go when suddenly be beard the
round of &4 report and thet o womans
ery, In an instant all was commaotion,
A womnn biad fullen cloke beside him

i durk-halred, salight woman, He
rushed forward to help Hep up. qllte
unnconscious then that the abot Lhat
hnd been fired was moant for him, and
thit the woman had intsrospted (L He
had o dim (dea, too, that he saw
Hutchionon slipping away somewhere;
but he, ns well as every one alss, wian
ocoupiad by the mllen woman,

His were

the arma that halped her
up, aod his ware the oyea that recog-
nized Veronion. "My God!™ ha oried
And when they sild "Do you know
Hor?'® he anawersd “Yes, and the khot
has killed her was moant [or mae!

He ciarrled her to & roon near, and
whet he lald her down she opened her
eyes and gmilsd. “l am 50 happy,” slig
sald, softly. “Alan, 1 gever thought
to feel your arms round me again'”

*Veronles," he sald, rimorsefully, *'1
would gladly have glven my lite it this
had pot happensd!" p
L T T O TR T e T VU
mo for ond lustant, Alan. You see, I
love you, darling. T am dying, so that
it does not mattier, and my life madb
you unhappy. By dying for you 1
make you and her bappy. It ia the
only way, Alan—the ooly way."”

*“But; Voroolea—" he urged Hut
she would not let him speal

“1 don't think I bave loog, dear, Let
me die ke this b Your arms, my head
upon your shoulder—so, You think
I'm pretty still, don't you What was
I'smying”? Oh, thay it will oot matier,
except for the boy. Bul | koow you
and she will ba good to him, [ should
have Lked to have seen him Jusp ooes
ngain You kuow Hutehinson swore
he would be revenged on you, and po
| followed him; and when he fired at
you | threw mysell between, 1 was
o happy, Alan, dear. The happlest
moment of my life was when I [felt
that 1 might dis for you."

“Yeronion,” he sald, touched to the
beart, *I don't deserve it-—Indeed I
don't!™

“You mee,” sha went on,."l made
you so unhappy by living—it Ia tha
only way."

And when the doctor came a [ew mo-
manta after Alan conld see there was
no hops, The bullet had plerded her
slde, and ahe was blseding (nternally.
Bhe fell Into & state of gami-consoious-
ness: but towards midolght she
opened her cyas suddenly,

“Kiss me, Alan,” she sald, “and lovas
my boy."

And whilst his lips touehad hers her
spirit passed away.

Joycs, walting at the doocks for o
glimpes of the man ahe lovad, saw Lha
great veanol glide out to sea without
him. Somothing must have happened
to delay him, she thought! Full of fear
and anxiety, ahe returnod home, won-
dering what bad detaloed bim: but
the next day she hand a talogram with
thean worda: “Veronicse died laat night.
1 am coming at onea" And then ane
knew that something sarlous hid oe-
currad.

Alan came to bher, chastensd, grey-
haired! but still Alan. And when he
told her the aimple, uching atory of
poor Yeronlea's self-suerifiis and death
they waept toguther. And Juycs' re-
solved then and thers L0 D & good and
loving mother to Alas and Veronles'n
hoy, which vow she nobly kept, In-
deed, there waa nothinig stspmotherly
nhout Joyioe, and ahe ooild upy truly
that ahe had hod oothing but pliy for
poor Veronicn, aven whilst alin  was
hoeping Alan and Hetusll apare

Alna lowt o time In marrying Joyoe
agnit,. *Thay had wulforsd o much™
he salld, "thats Wi po nead WG pros
losg (bair sulferiog’™ Now, (ndesd,

o of |

ber brought

thelr Hra th tha ldeal e of marrisd
people, whoge sirong lovs for each
other I8 not stronger than their love
of duty, and who did ‘not seriagple o
suerifics averythffe they lovad best
for what they knew to be rlght.

And as for Veronica's boy, ho s Hice
Joyce'n own. Indesd, If anything, sho
spoils him mopg than her own abil-
dromn.

“His mothor saved your Hfe, dear,”
she sald once;, fn after days, when
Alan expostuiated with Her, “and hae
ia n dear boy, and he 'ls youra, so you
see 1 have thyes of the most excellont
reasong for apotling him."

Hutehinkon wns never asen fgalts
Fhegre was a hae-and-gry altor him,

bt he wae never found,, Whethar he

ktiew that the shot meant for \l1n|

el Been recelved by Veronlea no ohe
could tell. He dlapppearad, and Joyes
and Alen were gind that it ghould be |
80, They had gulered 20 wuch that
they wanted a ltle pance, Most of
all, they did not Want revasige. [t wia
poor Veronich who bad pald the debt,
and she had done'{t gladly, saylng that
it wns "The Ooly Way."

({The End:)

WINTER AMOF‘; ICEBERGS

An Oregomlan Says That the Experisuces
Are Nat Unplessant.

Jamgs Poble, formarly a Portland
ronl entate man, has retuiped from tha
North, after two soars’ abhsence, &
portion of which time he was lockod
in the loe on the shores of Kotzebun
sount, He left hery In June, 1888, |
on hourd the schoonst Gonaral Me-
Pherson. Mr. Poole's venture In the
narth has not proved o profitable one,
as he left Nome ten days bafore tha
gold-beach execltement broke bit, and
hns not found |t eonvenlent to rétura
to that' point, while Kotzebus, i |
says, bas proved a delualon anl &
snkre. About 800 sdventiirers wintared
at Kotzebue after the rush  thitker,
but the place |8 now dessrtod, #xcept
by & féew hundred Eskimos, whoie reg- |
ilar wintar quartara ure in the shel- |
terad nooks near by, He says the re-
port of Kotzebue's rich diggings wross
from the fact that the aborigines tund
barlersd nuggels for food and cloth-
Ing with the eaptalzs of whaling ves-
sels viglting that reglon, hut the gold
evidently had bedn pleked up on tha |
shores of Nome, to tha southward
some 500 miles. He sald the sensa-
ton of being Inclosed by lesbirgs dur-
Ing & long arctic winter wus not so
unplénsant as one might lmagine, as
the daysure seldom less thin fix hours
long, and accesn to thp shore 1s usually
easy. The Generas) hardon's decks
SLAlY WALh T
m slund, and thin
guave her the appedarance of a Houss
surrounded by stationary Ieeberis
Further out toward the Arctln ocean
Ltho great walls of loe took the wp-
prarance of windrowa, as the mbtion
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“NEW RIVAL"” FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS
outshoot all other black powder shells, because they are made
better and loaded by exact machinery with the standard brands of
powder, shot and wadding, Try them and you will be convinced.
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of the waves plled them up In parallel
lines. When the breéak up domes in
the apring the real danger to ahipplog
In belng carried sut by the fHoatiog |
Islands of loe, to be giished peridps
batwesn great muddss In motion
From his scquaintance with the BEsld-
mon of thut reglon, My, Poole Judges
them to be of Chinedd orf Japaness
origin, there bLelog & atrong resems
blnnee in appearance, bulld, aod lan-
gunge. They are penceable and hon-
eat, and quite willing to aet as guldes
for the whites, who smployed them 1o
n coniiderabla extent while prospact-
Ing nlong the banks Of ‘the strsams
emptying into the sound. They LUve
by flsbing in the summar seaxon, put-
ting up large quantitlen of the salmon,
which abound in great numbers in ths
streams, This dried saimon and what
grouss they manage to anarp in win-
tar form the bulk of their food. They
beartily relish tha white man’s flour,
however, and are willing to part with
their own prodoct at o sseritice in or-
dar to obtain It. 1o speaking of the
adyenturers attracted to the far north
by the reports of rich gold minos, Mr.
Poole sald the proportion of ‘thoss who
lont thelr Uves by abipwmeck, bardahip
and scurvy would be appalling it the
Bgures could ever be koowi.—FPort-
lind Oregonlan,

Robert or George

The legltimint Jucobite laagus of
Great Britaln and Irveland, through
Hoglatrar Rodwaye of tha Nofth Am-
arican Cyele of tha Order of the White
Rose, Roxbury, Masy,, hob lusied o oir-
cular to the talthful, asking, “Who has
the best right" (a8 helr 1o ths British
thronel, “"Robert or George? “Robert"
s the son of Princess Mary Therosa of
Modans, now the Princess Loulua of
Bavaria, who In styled Ly the'lagitim-
Ists Mary TV, (of Scotland) and 1L
tof England), whose descent from the
mals lino of the Btunrty Ly updonlabin,
but whoss sdpowstral - clilms t0  the
throus ware set aaide by he s of
suceesnion  that exoluded  Catholles
tram thp drown TGoorge” 16 tho Jilos
aof York, so thoat [ s avident thet 'tha
legitimine  Jacobite longne’  sdmits
Quoon  Victorin  aod  the' prinoe of
Wales,

Ther averngs man imagl thae It
all the fools were dond bis apiniows
vould soen becoms waivarasl

| MEDICINAL, .
[fOlLEy |

Millions of Mothers

CUTICURA SOAP, assisted by Cuticura Ointment,
the great skein cure, for preserving, purifying, and beauti-
fying the skin of infants and children, for rashes, itchings,

and chafings, for cleansing the scalp of ceusts, scales, and dam-
druff, and the stopping of falling hair, for softening, whitening,
and soathing red, rough, and sore hands, and for all the purposes
of the toilet, bath, and nursery. Millions of Women use Cuticura
Soap in the form of baths for annoying irritations, inflammations,
and excoriations, for too free or offensive perspiration, in the form
of washes for ulcerative weaknesses, and for many sanative,
antiseptic purposes which readily suggest themselves to women,
eapecially mothers. No amount of persuasion can induce those
who have once used these great skin purifiers and beautifiers to
use any others, especially for preserving and purifying the skin,
scalp, and hair of infants and children, Cuticura Soap combines
delicate emollient properties derived from Cuticura, the great skin
cure, with the purest of cleansing ingredients and the most refresh-
ing of flower odours. Mo other medicated soap is to be compared
with it for preserving, purifying; and beautifying the skin, scalp,
hair, and hands. No other foreign or domestic foilef soap, how-
ever expensive, {s to be compared with it for all the purposes of
the tollet, bath, and aursery. Thus it combines in ONE SOAP
at ONE PRICE, the BEST skin and complexion soap, the BEST

tollet and baby 20ap in the world,
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